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QLMSTEAD AND CO., PUBLISHERS 
‘“?RYING TO BE SOMEBODY.” 
Walter Aimwell—a name dear to many T j . 

4 he sting was at once with- 
syouthful reader—has just added encther | drawn from her wounded spir- is 
yolame to his series of “Stories.” The it, and the ogre was suddenly ’ 
tile of this book is ‘‘ Jessie; or, Trying | transformed into an angel of 
be Somebody ;” the special object of light. The weeks of the aca- 
qhich is, as the author remarks in his demical term flew swiftly by, 




















From that hour, ‘ Try to be 


: neath her reproving glance. | will only increase your sufferings. Have 
somebody,’ was Jessie’s motto. 


‘She might at least answer | faith, dear mother. This is a terrible tri- 
me.” al, but we shall all come out of it.’ 

‘Mr. Giles has been talk-| She knelt at her mother’s feet as she 
ing with her,’ said Louise, |said this, and under the thick veil the 
resolutely, looking steadily |tears were streaming unseen—the sobs 












































, : but ere half of them had sped at her brother. | were stifled. She compelled her heart to 
, “to kindle in the hearts of the| +1. aristocratic Miss Leonard *O! he has, has he?” The | be brave—her outward appearance to seem 
young, especially the children of misfor-| manifested not only a willing- boy colored. ‘Well what has| serene, while perhaps her anguish was 
tune and poverty, a pure and noble am-|ness but a desire to associate that to do with it ?” | greater than that of the mother, for she 
tition, and to encourage them to strive for | With ‘that drunken Hapley’s ‘Mr. Giles accuses you of| knew the most—knew how far her broth- 
fiat ‘good name’ whose price is far above es. ae. Peres robbing his best fruit trees,’ er had gone from virtue. 
ibies, and that ‘conscience void of of-| omark on ae erat day of the said Louise, steadily. | ‘The disgrace, child! They will not 
fence’ which is of still more inestimable|term had ever reached the ‘ The old villain ! I'll shoot | for my sake tell it abroad; they will re- 
value.” ears of Jessie. him yet,’ exclaimed Albert, |#pect the character of my family. O! the 
It would not be fair to tell our readers} ur illustration, this week, springing to his feet—* the | disgrace would kill me.’ 

au Bf the story before they obtain the book and|is taken from this book; it old miser! He'd rather every | ‘rad te shall be orem : aoa 

ERins, & read it for themselves ; but the following | represents one of Napoleon’s apple would rot on the tree |‘ if J can help it,’ said Annie, clenching 
extract will surely excite.a desire to know i planting he’ the of than give so mach as one her hands tightly, and holding her breath 
more. We may state that Jessie Hapley | his regiment .on the top of an away, and he deserves to be | at the very thought. ‘Here is Louise— 

Sexe, the daughter of an intemperate father, | Egyptian pyramid. The sides robbed, but I swear I didn’t—’ | we are going ants mother—pray for we.’ 

“on br who brought misery and desolation into|of the pyramids are not ‘Hush!’ said Annie, witha| ‘God help ye,’ said the — voice, 

ion aie Me family by his vicious habits. On the| smooth, but are composed of sternness unusual to her, ‘ Oh he the two left the room,—* poor father- 

ung everii. J death of Po Nas ag Pa was taken into| steps all the way up, as shown lp ry! added, more soft- bey ns wv vi we are, en oblig- 
the family of the Pages. Being then|in the picture. The soldier nN oe Ne y, ‘don't deny it. Remem-|ed to follow that wicked boy as they are 

wr about fifteen years of age, and having had | has climbed these rugged i: Gin h Ager ber how you came home last |—it is too cruel—too cruel !’ and she bent 

cunllig considerable schooling, she was sent to|steps—no easy task, you may fit ; NIE y(t Me | night! Both Louise and I|her head again while the scalding tears 
macademy to be trained fora teacher. |be assured—and is gazing wl iy a Ne were obliged to help you to fell fast. 

REN ony — - girl attending the academy, | down in triumph at his com- ae th IDX ba Ete di bed; you can’t deny| The sisters walked rapidly along the 

’ ; Abby Leonard, who came from a| panions, from a height of over that.’ | public thoroughfare till they came to a 
) pg Sm — eae wens vv four hundred and eighty feet. ‘ Pshaw !’ said the boy, an- | large brick building in which was a hand- 
ay old, had phen, pes Retin Pt This engraving is found near grily, ‘ you girls are the most)some store. As they entered, a tall, gen- 

HER, than any other girl in town, and prided the end of the book, and, asa kind of alle-|to be led into scrapes. He should not |easily imposed upon, I must say! It’s|tlemanly man came forward at their re- 

pee on - superior gee and re- gory, represents the position of our little|spare him next time, however.’ Teal fun to cham why, didn’t you know| quote and in reply re their question said, 
hes ciaple axock nt nat nthe pba heroine, ‘ Jessie,” when having pursued| Louise sat looking thoughtfully from)! was no more— I am Mr. Mercer. , 

EP, MeL. cole & ds lent free than es fe noble line of conduct, she did at length|the window. It was a gréat charge left} He stopped. The clear, calm, truthful, ' Fors aeneent there was silence ; thea 
@iptance, and in spite of it she eontriv- become the “somebody” for which she] with these young girls, the care of their searching eye of his sister Annie com-|in a choked voice one of the young ladies 
tito wield a pretty potent influence over aimed so well. wayward brother. Upon his death-bed,|pletely disconcerted him. His glance fell | asked—* Can we see you alone?” 

Physicians tbe other girls of the academy. When their father, who saw the germ of profli-|gain under her gaze. ‘ Certainly,’ was the reply, ‘walk into 

of Wedded HE Jessie became a pupil, and it was whis- For the Youth’s Companion. gacy in his only son, gave them adying,| ‘Albert, you make us very unhappy by | my office,’ and leading she way, they en- 

WN, —". dy mane aggre THE SISTERS; OR, A BROTHER RE-|2 80lemn trust. They were to follow that these wild freaks of gn gene I cannot | tered e small neat room. ; rons 
temptuously remarked : . CLAIMED. brother—never to = sight of him; to ary you Pipi nyu a fruit, I would are was bight ae with agitation 

He ‘Oh, it’s that drunken Hapley’s daugh-| ‘I don’t feel as if I had courage to try|#llure him from tke haunts of the wicked /not for worlds think so—but it was wrong, |—*.0ulse Spoke now. 
eh ~ he Prog — eye the bill? any longer, Annie.’ 3 ’ if they were sought by him—to comfort nes an Giles isa harsh man,and| ‘ — sey oo employ a young 
» I don’t thin sha!l associate wit! 3 é him if sorrow came—in short to devote|might e the law on you (‘let him/ man, ert en by name.’ 
ES. r girl ail the time on to + valine small, neatly-furnished room, whose plain|°! Vice were already prematurely sown.— of the Sagres. Don’t do so again, dear|was the reply in a stern tone, ‘he has 
‘rails y: ! furniture and rag-carpet betrayed circum- He had always been a singularly wild Albert. 2 ; iy is wah stan pandred. dollege, m4 
This cruel remark was quickly reported | stances merely comfortable. She had|*™4 wayward boy—good-hearted while| The pleading voice, the sad, sweet|%° 18 NOW tocked in one of my rooms up 
not BP HB todessie, by some well-meaning but in-|}.0n sewin , but now the linen garment|8°0¢ impulses lasted, easily won from|countenance of the young girl, seemed to stairs till I can send for an officer to ap- 

“oe seterate friend. ee it was, it hung lstlesaly from her lap, and .* head|8°0d to evil and from evil to good. He|make some impression upon the handsome prehend him.’ 

me eke ind for rte aloiee “he tried avait was bowed upon her bends: Opposite, at seemed to love his friends with almost, at/ youth. : —_ ~ oa an et: ee 

s thet MH to dislodge the poisoned shaft. But at|a window, sat Annie, a younger sister, of|‘imes, a0 overwhelming affection; buthis| ‘ Can’t a fellow have alittle fun oncein cheeks, glistening eyes, purpled about 

ont, ate length she was fortunate enough to find a/ slighter frame and more thoughtful coun- erratic nature took such odd and eccentric|a while without being hauled up for it in with anguish—the lips dry ; and ashen, 

bie eprint Fay 20 Me , - peg tenance. She was also busily sewing, and|*™*™# that sometimes the very worst of|this manner?’ he asked, doggedly. startled the merchant. Louise also drew 
ats. the evening ukes aie bal wakeful at her sister’s sad tone she glanced up — ee ee ne ey Th ee ee Pee SES ne Poe S88 rg na r sagan 
om, thoughts Sahel t bee omp osed, and the |quickly, and seemed surprised at her de- him. He was nowayouth of seventeen,|poor fun to associate with that low, dis-|horror-stricken than her sister's. There 

ald ogre which had haunted her of late, | jection. handsome, witty,and a genius. He could|graceful Mark Golderly ? You know he/| ¥*S wt only no color, but a deathly gray- 
saan [g ftured to torment her. Then she reso-| . 1 Touise, what has he ned, now 2/40 2very thing from writing a newspaper|is entirely destitute of principle, and if ish tinge upon her cheeks, and her eyes 

x: ary sad colnly ty va: — Henes-|1 thought Albert had beoe. al oe si ), {article to manufacturing a violin. Hejyou are not careful, Albert, he will get Pree nn weeping. 

on oe ee | *,|was a sweet singer, and his company was|you into deep trouble, depend upon it.’ ae pone Se 

—— ee it ithe NB oe — et howe sha e ny rm deemed a great acquisition in the convi-| ‘I'll risk!’ said Albert, with : haughty | _ ‘ We are his unfortunate sisters. Oh! 

_ ish sense that Abby Leonard meant, bet s saad I uy ot harm tae ome vial parties that were frequently given|toss of his head. sir, we have come to plead with you to be 
Di veber and woulen one. oy taunt | telling Nod ace mur tie? gated oa a — the — places and the private ® * * * peragpihis nee Save, oh! save our 

arnish me with a motto and a spur. if milies of the town. It was a cheerless day. A fine rain ee 

8. am pew te her om = my acquaint- | bed ee ee eo theme The mother, Mrs. Alden, had always|penetrated the garments of pedestrians,| ‘Madam,I——’ ie 
afine lady ogg age got ee ene re ne pg eer ates “|been an invalid. An obstinate disease of|and the side walks were covered witha| For the sake of his sick mother,’ cried 

ay ’ ty, y to our Albert. ©! dear, that boy!) ee tk EY ae adtiel | seule ell Louise, ‘ whom his conviction would send 
ass for what I am not. I will show|witi break all our hearts! To think that the spine, while i id not utterly pros-| mu dy slime. The bare branches of the h Oh! be ‘fal 

| : tothem that even a poor girl may aspire trate her, made her life wearisome, and|trees bent before the wild wind that te the. grave. ! be merciful ! be sner- 

win tal & something better than these. The ppother shoals aa dan Lg when wel ner temper somewhat capricious. moaned as it swept down the long streets | “// / #8 you have an old father—he is 

an" . pet Daeg gs ee mat ees * ro a : . * What on earth ails mother? she’s as|and round the corners. Old houses look- samme aes dying ee aie 

Ys shall, if possible, — an honorable, dey’ . mg p . ‘ at : - roo sd ro € t0-| cross as a bear !” exclaimed Albert Alden,|ed doubly desolate, and new ones wore a ys a re “ + ene a wg 

1 independent and useful position. She By, Sele Annis, sadly, houghtsome| coming into the little sitting-room a few|dreary aspect in spite of their fresh paint)“ °U* “8 “4me—do nor send Ais moth- 

o. make hav. infleence.felt inthe weald unusual trouble was onher mind. I hope] minutes after the foregoing conversation, |and modern graces. er's gray hairs down with sorrow to the 

Eine, | Good. She shall win the love and|Mr- Giles will not expose Albert, do youland throwing his graceful figure on the| At the home of the Aldens, all was|8**"* 

“ny ig ad foe who know her. The/| think he pone lounge. ‘I say, Annie, mother can’t|confusion. Mrs. Alden sat in a rocking-| ‘You should say that to him, not to 

—= Ff dy, pt wed y ee el The sewing was laid down, and the/hardly speak with civility to  fellow,|chair with pillows at the back, sobbing |e,’ seid the merchant, evidently pitying 

N succeeds in all these “hings or not, anxious blue eyes were iifted eagerly to|what’s in the wind now ?” most piteously. Annie, with shaking | them. 

her life shall be strictly, governed by | ber sister's face. * You are, perhaps,’ said Louise, a little|hands adjusted a thick veil over her bon-| ‘0! we Aave said it to him, sir. He 

ristian principles, and she shall always| - ‘ I hope not, although Mr. Giles says it|sharply. net, and then’ called tremulously at the|never would have done so dreadful a 

No Se Bead Pabmlt ” the = of God ¥ and | would be the best service he could do him ‘Tl am—why, what has the old lady|foot of the stairs—‘ Hasten, Louise; | thing of himself. He has had evil com- 

lent coaea,. a= — : 2 gg nl to put him in the county jail. O! Annie, found me out in now >" every moment is an hour till we go.’ panions who have tempted him, and he 

£8, might mingle with the purpose she had that would kill mother. But he said at) ‘The old lady is your mother, Albert,’| ‘0! what have I done that I should be | has fallen. OQ! sir, try him this once—if 

a d, and that she might be enabled to the last that he would let him go this|said Annie.—‘ Any way she’s cross,’ an-|afflicted thus” moaned Mrs. Alden. this humiliation and grief does not affect 

ae ere to her resolution through life. once, as he was a fatherless boy, and aptiswered the brother, his eye falling be-| ‘Nothing, mamma; don’t worry so, it | his whole future, if it does not make a 
1 | | 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 








thorough reformation in bis habits, we 
will not attempt to have him shielded 
again. Think if you were cold im the 
grave, and a son wo had been the pride 
of your life were overtaken in guilt, and 
none to plead for him, or if any pleaded, 
none to show mercy. O! sir, you will 
forgive him, will you not ?” 

he merchant sat with clouded brow, 
revolving serious thoughts in his mind.— 
True, the loss was only his, but by his 
leniency others might suffer. Then came 
the visions of a ‘dead father, a sick and 
aged mother—his heart was melted at 
sight of the two lovely girls whose very 
silence appealed so strongly to his heart. 

‘J will release your brother,’ he said, 
‘on one condition—that is, if he is again 
overtaken in a crime of so great magni- 
tude, you will not endeavor to shield him 
from justice.’ 

Assent was given, and the merchant 
hastily drawing his handkerchief over his 
eyes, led the way up stairs. 

As they drew near the room they heard 
the pacing of quick footsteps. Annie 
grew cold to her heart when the key was 
turned. Louise could hardly repress a 
shriek of anguish. 

The room was dark, but they could see 
him standing in the corner with clenched 
hands, and that beautiful brow defiant. 

‘Young man,’ said the merchant, 
‘thank God on your bended knees for 
such sisters as He has given you. They 
have been pleading with me for your re- 
lease. How can you find it in your heart 
to disgrace such girls as these ?’ 

At first the forehead was corrugated 
and severe, the lips planted firmly to- 
gether, the muscles like iron; it was the 
hardihood of despair. But when the 
tremulous voice of Annie whispered— 
‘ brother, darling, you will never do so 
again, will you ?’—the false and fiendish 
pride gave way—the whole frame relaxed 
with a heavy, breaking sob—a shudder, 
almost convulsive, shook the man from 
head to foot; his face was bowed—hidden 
in his clasped hands, and he wept and 
moaned like a little child. Annie threw 
her arms about him, and standing there, 
with her slight figure swaying to his ter- 
rible grief, she seemed some protecting 
angel. Louise had sunk to the floor, and 
was weeping without control. ‘The mer- 
ehant tried in vain to speak—to comfort) 
or to warn, his lips would not move to 
words, but the scene was graven on his) 
memory forever. 

After some time spent in this sorrow- 
ful manner, he said at last, ‘ Albert, you 
are free. I have forgiven you on con- 
dition that by honorable conduct you 
atone for this loss tome. I will still re- 
tain you in my employ, if you choose to 
remain, and will give you three years in 
which to refund themoney. For this you 
may thank these glorious sisters of yours | 
--heaven bless them! Let your aim be,| 
henceforth to honor them by your life—| 
to reward them for their sacrificing love. 
This thing is not known, except by my 
eonfidential clerk, who will never divulge | 
it. Youare at liberty to go when you| 

lease.’ | 

He extended his hand—with a fresh 
burst of emotion, Albert took it, pressed 
it fervently, and murmured his thanks. 

Before the return of the prodigal son, 
Mrs. Alden had been informed of the cir- 
eumstances under which he was released, 
and was prepared to welcome him as if 
nothing unusual had taken place. The 
day wore on as usual; Albert rem: ~' 
in his own room, and the sisters cou... 
hear him walking back and forth whenever | 
they went nearhis chamber. They kept) 
a grateful silence, only talking with their | 
eyes, and giving mute congratulations.— | 
They were happy, though still sad, and) 
dared not ponder upon the question| 
whether yet the wayward brother would | 
wholly reform. | 

In the dead of the night Annie awoke 








that the bottle féll, and was shivered to 
fragments. A powerful odor filled the 
room. 

*O, my brother—my brother! what 
rash thing were you doing?” cried Annie, 
almost paralysed with horror. 

* What are you here for, Annie?” He 
sank as if powerless upon a chair. 

*God gave me a dream, Albert, she said, 
solemnly. ‘I felt as if you were going to 
throw yourself headlong into eternity, un- 

Oh, my brother, is not our 
Vora, then, sufficient to save you? Tears 
ran down her cheeks. FEN 

*I am not worth saving,’ he miittéred, 


and the vile, in some of the 


jewelry, piece after piece, was pawned for 
the soul-destroying drink, until at last she 
sold the only article of dress she had for a 
glass of brandy. Then came starvation. 
She was found gaunt and dead, « victim 
to her own sinful appetite. 

But a most affecting part of the wo- 
man’s history remains. She had a little 
son, a bright boy, as pretty and 
asa mother’s heart could wish. In all 

Nerdy ‘ his mother’s degradation and hunger and 
er a oo 4 = + cll ! you | Poverty he too was a sufferer. Ah what 
are “time wie, = Chalet would not|@ lot was his, What remembrances must 
have died for you. O! what shall say?/he call to mind in days to come. When 
what shall Ido to make you happy—to|the jury met around the dead body of his 
turn your mind from this dark purpose—| mother, this was his story : 
oh, what shall I do?’ and throwing her- : 
self at his feet, her head sank upon his| I am eight years old ; the deceared was 
knees, and she wept passionately there. |my mother ; she has been ill five or six 

His breathing was a succession of| weeks, and complained of pains in her 
groans. At last he said, head and limbs; sometimes we had no- 

* Annie, help me! help me !’ | thing to eat for two or three days, I was 

‘What shall I help you do, darling? |e one time three days without anything 
Tell me ;—I would give my life for you.’ | to eat, except a small piece of crust; Mr. 

* Help me to overcome the evil within,’ H. B, Tebbetts, my uncle, who lives in 
he whispered hoarsely. ‘Help me to Broadway, used to assist us occasionally ; 
stand up before heaven and swear that, |™Y mother used to drink a great deal of 
God aiding me, I will resist temptation" liquor ; she was crazy @ few days before 

He had started to his feet. His arm/|she died, and said she was going to kill 
was lifted—his dark eyes were raised | Me with an axe; she one time got a knife 
heavenward. Standing there in the dim|and tried to stab me with it; just before 
light, his face so pale, so defiant before, she died she said she was very cold; she 
changed, illuminated—his* proud head |#sked me to take hold of her hands and 
thrown back, he made a picture strange help her to the fire, so that she might 
and beautiful. warm — 3 Ha Rod > ay on = = 

‘ Darling, I will help you to the extent | strange; I trie help her to the , 
of my etl, you ease will, for I prom- | but she died ; mother sold all her clothes 
ised our father when he was growing cold, | before she died fox rum; she took every- 
that 1 would care for you,’ said Annie, in thing off from her; I pledged a skirt for 
her low, sweet voice. ‘ Shall I stay with |her for six cents at a junk-shop; they 
you? Shall Tread to you till you are told me I might have it again for seven 
calmer ?” jcents; she took off her clothes, one by 

Her hand was on the little Bible that | one, and sold them till all were gone, so 
stood on the swinging shelf near his bed. | that she had nothing on her when she 
He did not deny her, so she opened the|died; she sold her chemise to a woman 
‘holy Book,’ and read the dear words of |for three cents, and sent me with the 
inspiration that fell from the lips of our | money to get brandy. 


Saviour. He listened, pensive, quiet,and, Here is the same old fearful story—the 


when she had finished, and looked Up | curse that falls upon those who indulge 
with her sweet smile, he said, taking her 


hand in his,-— : 

« How could you bear with me so? How | Words of the boy be a warning to you, 
could you be so gentle with me when I |dear reader, to touch not, taste not, handle 
must have wrung your heart with sorrow ? | not. 
I despise myself as I remember—what an} 
angel you have been! Annie! how could | 
you treat me with so much forbearance ?’ | 

The tears were in Annie’s eyes. She} 

did not speak, but serene joy, holy faith, | 
blended in her face, as she pointed to the! 
Bible. 

There was no more need of fear, and! 
Annie’s sleep was sweet for the remainder 
of that night. She saw the change even 
upon the very brow of her brother, the| 
next day—and his eyes met hers with a 
smile in which there was something of! 
triumph. Love had conquered—gentle- | 
ness and patience had met with their re- 
ward. The declining years of the invalid | 
mother were rendered beautiful by the 
hand of the reclaimed son and brother.— | 
Annie married the merchant who had so 
nobly rewarded her solicitations, and | 
those of her sister, in behalf of Albert.— | ‘PRAY, SIR, WHO ARE YOU?’ 
Louise was wedded to a younger brother,! Sometime ago there was a clergyman in 
and Albert Alden won a beautiful bride, | Ireland who was a very singular man. He 
and in time made her mistress of a noble | is known as Dean Swift. He was very 
home. He whom the noble devotion of| much opposed to extravagance in dress. 
the sisters saved, under God, from abso- | He particularly disliked to see persons in 
lute ruin, and the fate of the self-murderer, | humble life try to ape the dress of those 
is to-day one of the most honored mer-|above them. The following instance is 
chants of our land. M. A.D. j|given of the way in which he reproved 
|this folly in a person whom he really es- 
teemed : 

The Dean had been publishing some of 
his works in London. A printer, by the 
name of George Faulkner, had been get- 
ting subscriptions for these works; and 








For the Youth’s Companion. 
NELLIE. 
Her lips are like coral, 
Her teeth are like pearl, 
Her head like a sunbeam ; 
Our fair little girl! 


Her feet look this moment 
Like tiny conch shells, 

Bare on the pale carpet : 
Her voice is like bells. 


Soft and rosy her footsteps ; 
Her presence like balm ; 
A cherub she seemeth 
In this summer calm. 


God bless our sweet daughter! 
God guard her bright head! 
His love like a presence 


Aye o’er her be spread! Erne. 





THE FAMILY. 


A SAD STORY. 
A little more than a year ago a lady 


poverty that abound in el ing 


|in the intoxicating cup. Let the sad) 


out of a sound sleep, and called Louise. | boarded at the Metropolitain Hotel in 
*Thave had such a dream about Albert !’| New York city. She was intelligent and 
she exclaimed, her tones t 1 with |r ted, the widow of a Colonel in the 
an. a bp a he eo | United States Army. Situated as she 
n—the lid was open, but just as 

hurried towards him, he died; oh! how | "** who eqald sepposs bat she would 
eold he was!’ |live and die surrounded by all the com- 
‘The trouble of the day has disturbed | forts of life. She associated with fashion- 
your rest,” said Louise. * Are you chilled? | able people, loved fazhionable amuse- 
you shake the bed!’ , | ments, had fashionable habits, and with 
Ho plage sage pear _~ ieahost | money at her command, how could she 
Would he leave the house would he | come to want? But habits axe sysante, | 
" ghe could not finish the question. | sometimes, and work ruin. It so happens | 

‘Go to sleep, Annie, Albert is safe in| that in the fashionable society in which | 
his bed,’ said Louise, somzwhat impa- | this woman lived, it is thought genteel to | 
Honey bige gar > ie sab some- | 270k wine, or, if prefered, a glass or so | 
thing telle ety in’ trouble,’ said An-| of stronger liquors may be taken mithout | 
nie. Springing from bed, throwing on a|infringing at all upon the proprieties of 
Aressing gown, and lighting her lamp, she| gentility. Well, from this course, end | 
Auurried softly but quickly to the room| some others, she became a lover of brandy. 


awhere her brother slept. She did not) stn of intemicati formed, and 
knock, but lifting the latch, entered. mp | Soe See ae ae — 


the table at the head of his | When she becamean u 
— “ans te athe os taal ae Rake | ard, her friends forsook her. Soon her 
round, and he hastily thrust a vial ad bet ay was all squandered. She was 
| 








| 


foshi 





(between some books, but so nervously | obliged to take up her abode with thelow 


he called to pay his respects to the Dean, 
and tell him how he was getting along.— 
Before doing this, however, he dressed 
himself up like a fashionable gentle- 
man of those times, with a long waist- 
coat covered over with lace, a great pow- 
dered wig, and other follies. Swift saw 
him coming up to his house, and knew 
him in a moment, but resolved to teach 
him a lesson. He pretended not to know 
him, and received him with as much cer- 
emony as if he had been an entire strang- 
er. 
* And pray, sir,” said he, ‘what are 
your commands with me ?’ 

‘I thought it was my duty, sir,’ replied 
George, ‘ to wait on you immediately on 
my arrival from London.’ 

* Pray, sir, who are you ?” 

‘George Faulkner, the printer, sir.’ 

* You, George Faulkner, the printer !— 
Why you are the most impudent, bare- 
faced fellow, for an imposter, I ever met 
with! George Faulkner is a plain, sensi- 


ble man, and would never trick himself |i 


out in lace and fopperies as you have 
done. Leave my house this instant, sir, 
or I willhave you sent to prison as an 
imposter.’ 


as he could. 
mortified ingly. But hav- 
put offhis finery, he went back to the 
deanery in his usual dress,and was received 
with the greatest kindness. ‘My friend 
George,’ said the Dean, ‘I am very glad tu 
joo «4g safe returned from London. Why 
believe it, there was an impu- 
dent fellow here a little while ago, decked 
out in a laced waistcoat like a fine gentle- 
man, who wanted to pass himself off for 
you. ButI sent him outa good deal 
faster than he came in, | assure you.’ 


ave went George r! 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 


For the Youth’s Companion. 
A REPROOF. 

The father of a little girl, an only child 
of three years, on his return from meeting 
on Sabbath day, noticed that ice had col- 
lected on the door-steps to his house, and 
fearing some one might fall and receive an 
injury in consequence of it, endeavored to 
remove it. While thus engaged, it being 
but the work of a few moments, his little 


{ 


a 


Bob should read this article, I sae 
leave off ing sharp chee ah 
way of motive let him consider hj 
liars (lying merchants, old and y 
cluded,) have their portion in 
which burneth with fire and brims 
8. 8. Adv. 
‘IHAVE FOUR TEXTs.’ et 

Many little girls learn verses in the 

Sabbath school and forget them again in 


a few days. But little Bella mentioned 
in the ensuing annecdote, made use of her 
yerses to better purpose. We hope, 

8. 8. readers will think her exanght 
good one to imitate. 


‘Mamma,’ said Bella, a little git] 
years old, one evening, to her mother, + 
have four texts, one for the morning, and 
one for the middle of the day, and one fp 
the evening, and one for when I go to bed, 
Shall I say them to you?’ 

‘Do my love,’ replied her mother, 

* My morning one,’ said Bella, ‘ig « 
sus Christ came into the world to sit 
sinners :” and my middle of the day ‘Gy 
is “* Come unto Me, all ye that are 


a 
“> 





daughter came to the door, and gently 
opening it, said, | 
‘ Papa must not work on Sabbath day.’ | 
This reproof, coming from one so 
young and lovely, took effect on the con- 
science of that father, and he immediately 
left the ice to be removed at a more pro- 
per time. 
Let mothers early teach their children 
that beautiful couplet-— 
‘TI must not work, I must not play, 
Upon God’s holy Sabbath day. 
The requirements of God’s law therein 
made plain, will never be forgotten, and 
the influence of it will remain through 
life. M. 


THE YOUNG MERCHANT. 

*Come Bob, get out yoursled! Let us 
go down to Smith’s hill and have a good 
time,’ said Harry to his playmate one win- 
ter’s day. 

* I haven’t got any sled, Harry,’ replied 
Bob, looking quizzically at his friend. 
| ‘*Nosled? You're joking, Bob,” said 
| Harry, half nonplussed. ‘ Where’s your 
| ** Racker ?’’’ 
| * Racker’ was the name of Bob’s sled. 
| That worthy now put both hands in bis 
| pockets, and looking archly at Harry, re- 
| plied ; 

* I’ve sold it to Benny Morris.’ 

| ‘Sold it, eh? What did ycu get for 
Vit?” 
| * Well, I got a dollar and a quarter.— 
| Didn’t I make a good bargain ;’ 

| ‘A dollar and a quarter! exclaimed 
Harry; ‘then you cheated him; for 
| Racker only cost you a dollar when it was 
|new, and you can buy lots of such sleds 
jim the city at that price. What made 
; Benny so foolish as to pay you so much ?” 
| ‘Well, I came the sharp merchant over 
jhim,’ said Bob. ‘Istuffed him with all 
| manner of stories about Racker, and told 
{him it costmea dollar and a half, and 
|that he was getting a great bargain.— 
Benny’s a little green you know, and so I| 
came it over him a little.’ | 

‘Bob,’ said Harry very gravely, ‘1| 
think you “ came it,’ as you call it, over| 
yourself worst. You told Benny a lie.— | 
You deceived him, and all for a paltry | 
quarter. Then how mean it was of you| 
to cheat a poor widow’s son. I dare say 
Benny has been over a year saving that 
money, and you, a rich man’s son cheated 
him! O Bob if that aint mean and wick- 
ed I don’t know what is.’ 
| _* You're too hard on a fellow, Harry,’ re- 
| plied Bob, ‘I only made a sharp trade.— 
| Every merchant does that when he can, 
you know, and I'll thank you not to call 
my bargain by such hard names again.’ 

* Bob I don’t want to offend you,’ said 
Harry,with much carneatness, * but I must 
insist that lying, cheating, deceit and 
meanness do not belong to honorable 
trade. No Christion merchant would be 
guilty of either, if his life depended upon 
his doing so. Good men, while they look 
out for fair profit on what they sell, also 
regard the interests of the buyer. You, by 
your own confession, are a liar and a cheat. 
If you carry such tricks into your business 
when you become a man, you will be dis- 
pised by all good men. Instead of be- 
coming a respectable merchant, you will 
be a “ Peter Funk,” ora “ gift sale” man 
or a pewnbroker. And as I don’t wish to 
learn your practices, I shall not play with 
you any more. I can’t make a liar and a 
cheat my companion.’ 

Harry walked off. leaving Bob in a 
quandary. He didn't like Harry’s plain 
dealing, a bit, for in his heart he knew 
an was right. Still he loved the,prof- 
its of a ‘ sharp trade,’ as he called it, and 
so, with the quarter he pocketed Harry’s 
faithful words, the loss of his friendship, 
the sad gain of a bad reputation, a bad 

















and heavy laden, and I will give you reg” 
and my evening one is, ‘Him that com 
eth unto Me I will in no wise cast Gee 
and my one for when I go to bedis, « God 
is love.” 

‘ And very good and appropriate I thisk 
they are,’ said her mother, ‘ for when 
say in the morning, Jesus Christ came to 
save sinners, you may think—well I ama 
sinner, so He came to save me; how | 
should love him for that! and how I may 
try to obey Him all day: then, by the 
middle of the day, perhaps you have been 
naughty, and feel sorry for it, or som 
thing may have vexed you, and then how 
sweetly that verse comes into your mind, 
“ Come unto Me all ye that are 
and heavy laden and I will give yourest," 
and in the evening, however naughty or 
foolish you may have,been, you can stil] 
remember the promise, ‘ Him that cometh 
unto Me I will in no wise cast out ;” and 
then when bedtime comes and you look 
back on all that has happened during the 
day, and how kind God has been to you 
in many ways, you can say, with all your 
heart, ** God is love.” 

‘Yes mamma, answered Bella, e 4 

‘That’s it! when I say my nor 
text, and think, Jesus came to save me, 
will love him and try to obey Him; inj 
in the middle of the day I will say, ‘ Com 
unto Me,’ and I will go to Jesus and ak 
Him to wash me in his blood, and then! 
will feel Him taking me in his arms, and 
I will say, I will do anything, matm 
wants me to do, and I will be good. And 
in the evening, when I say, ‘*Him that 
cometh unto Me] will in no wise cast out, 
I will think Jesus won’t say, Go away!] 
want a better little girl than you! and a 
night, when I go to bed, I will rememibet 
all these things, and I will say, “God 
love.” 


**WALE IN AND REST AWHILE” 

“‘ Any table-cloths, towelling or line 
handkerchiefs, to day ma’am?” asked 4 
linen peddler in his rich Irish brogue, # 
he stood bending beneath the weight of 
his heavy pack, before the door of a teat 
little cottage in the country. 

“T believe I am well supplied with lin- 
en, but wont you walk in and lay 
your pack, and rest awhile? You ik 
tired; that is a heavy load to carry, and 
it is quite a distance to the nearest house; 
take a seat by the fire, wont you?” Wi 
the reply in a low sweet voice, and Mi. 
Lee placed a chair before the glowing 
grate. : : 

* Arrah! its a comfort shure, to rest 
in such a place, good woman, but I'll dite 
my fait first, they’re no fit fora lady's ar 
pet,” and Paddy turned to the scraper and 
mat, and went vigorously to work to it 
move the mud from his great coarse boots. 
“ That’s a little nater !” he ejaculated, #, 
having cleaned them to his satisfaction, 
he tip-toed across the carpet, and seating 
himself on the edge of his chair, held 
his red freckled hands near the cheetfil 
blaze. 

There was a look of quiet happines#® 
his large blue eyes as he sat gazing 1 
ingly in the glowing coals, and, as if i 
tuitively knowing the thoughts of his 
hostess, he said as if replying to bet 
ry—‘I'se thinking of my mothef 
Bridget, the darlings, and of how they 
would bless ye, ma’am, could they 
of your kindness to the stranger, in 
country ; it’s the first time my heart ti 
been warmed by such words this ‘4 
day, God bless ye ma’am !” and out iif 
the gay colored cotten handkerchief, a 
Paddy wrenched and pulled his red n0# 
as if that alone was the cause of the 
before his eyes— and ended his di 


bad season forscowlds, ma’am!” and 
mediately turned to open his pack. “' 


morning !” 
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YOUTH’S COMPAN 








= Fe —S 
. «Bat will ase to let me give this 

him to * P Lentkorchied? Ewant to 

wid ye.” 

would you like a handkerchief? 
one of those small ones for you 

wavisb, you may hand me my purse 
ay work box. 

“Plase, ma’am. if you'll be so good as 





















































. to pay me, I'd be obliged if you'd let 

in the it to her, indade I would, so here 
: js, little one. And so your name is 
we: in yay? Ah! but its the swatest name 
itioned , God bless ye, child, and make ye 
Of her sur mother, and its Dennis O’Brady 





iii never forget the likes of this house. 
day !” and with a low bowhe shoul- 
d his burden and departed. 

is kindness on the part of Mrs. Lee, 














fudy who invited the pedlar into her 
her, +] did not cost any trouble, but gave 
1g, and H., that could not soon be forgotten. 
re isthe little acts of kindness that make | care.’ 
fe ple t. 

















THE LITTLE ANGEL. 
(gentleman in the neighborhood of 
on was once induced to visit a poor 








gh who was sick. When he entered 
oe he rceived a little girl kneel- 
ea mer ) per ee diately with- 
tome : coe inquiring who the child was, 
a Coal woman replied, 
: Isir, it isa little angel who fre- 
I think comes to read the Scriptures to 
aa tomy great comfort, and has just now 
amen ime sixpence.’ 
lami "On further inquiry, he found she was 
how" ne of the girls belonging to a neighbor- 
Iwi ng Sunday-school. He took an opportn- 
by te ity afterwards of questioning this child 
: tothe reason of her conduct, when she 
* lo wered : 
2 Re Bf ‘Because, sir, I find it is said in the Bi- 
mniad that “pure religion, and undefiled be- 
oe God and the Father, is this, to visit 
an he fatherless and widows in their afflic- 
Test, g "? 
a ‘Well, and did you give her any mon- 
y 
“a ‘Yes, sir.’ 
look fy ‘And where did you get it aa 
ring the ‘Sir, it was the reward given me in the 
\ — That was truly charity of the highest 
d, and might afford a fair opportunity 
. mexpatiating on the manifold benefits|; 
nora the children of the poor and of the 
re te, nel too, derive from Sabbath-school in- 
mn; ado" i 
‘Cotte Boop HABITS LAST MORE THAN A 
ind atk Day. 
chy || Soon after I was settled in the ministry, 
meiill ms appointed a member of the school 
d. Mi itee of the place where I lived. In 
rf ment visits to one of the schools, I took 
st oul of a boy whose clothing was very 
way? sand showed many patches, but still 
pe # clean and neat throughout. His hab- 
mete is were remarkably quiet and orderly and 
‘Gg od't ismanners very correct, His disposition 


evidently generous and kind, and his 
per mild and cheerful, as he mingled 






then threw her arms around the neck of 

her little brother, and giving him one of 

those warm hearty hugs o pf pure 

affection oma} is capable, exclaiming :— 
That ts love !’ 





‘I suppose l’ll have to.’ 

Down goes the doll, slam goes the door, 
and out flirts the ‘ darling Fannie’ for the 
wished-for beverage. When the water is 
brought, it is cool, but in it there is no 
refreshment. 

* Pa looks sad. His. heart aches for a 
loving daughter. 

But it’s nothing to Fannie—she ‘ don’t 


PICTURE NO. I. 
* Fannie ?” 
‘Oh, Pa has come, sis!’ and down pat- 
ter little feet, and pa’s neck is encircled 
with tiny white arms, and his face cover- 
ed with warm, soft kisses. 

* Now will Fannie bring father a drink ? 
He is tired.’ 
* Yes, sir.’ 
And away twinkle the dainty feet, and 
a minute more, and dimpled hands are 
handing it. And then the hat is carried 
away, and the cane set in the corner, and 
pa looks so happy that Fannie taxes her 
active little brain to the utmost to think 
of something more to do for him.—Life 
Mlustrated. 





SABBATH EVENING RECREATIONS. 
XVI. 

Before us lies a mighty city, marked by 
the massiveness and grandeur of its archi- 
tecture: but no busy throng tread its 
streets, for a fearful tempest is raging, 
and spreading desolation all around. Is- 
suing from the gate of the city, we see an 
aged man, on whose calm countenance we 
can trace no token of fear or agitation, as 
he advances, undismayed by the pitiless 
storm, the only living creature that en- 
counters its fury. 

XVII. 

Inan apartment of an eastern dwelling 
is a young man, whose whole aspect ex- 
presses the deepest sadness. He sits si- 
lent and unemployed ; his head is bowed, 
and his face is pale, worn, and full of 
anxiety. He appears to listen attentive- 
ly to every passing sound ; and at length, 
as footsteps are heard. approaching, he 
raises his head with a look of earnest ex- 
pectation ; but he sees not the entrance of 
the hoped-for visitant, for to him all is 
wrapped in darkness. A man, whose 
face, though grave, beams with benevo- 
lence and love enters; and, laying his 
hands upon the blind man, addresses him 
in words which bring a sudden gleam of 
joy and hope over his countenance. 

Ker to the sketches which we gave last week under 
the head of Sabbath Evening Recreations. 





iti his schoolmates at play, or joined 
it Company on the road. 






























was on his way to school. His appear- 
still bespoke the condition of his 
orand widowed mother, and his hat 
but a poor protection against either 
wworrain; but as I passed him, he lift- 
dit with an easy but respectful action, a 


g,” which, unconsciously to him- 
{genuine good manners. 


it to the West. 


barefoot boy with the shocking bad hat. 





“WHAT I8 LOVE.” 


if thing. We once knew a boy who was 
as ib th school, The sister who was a greatly addicted to its use. He wanted 
ts of larger than the brother, was busily | to learn to skate, but after one unsuccess- 
ber | aged in reading her Sabbath-school | fy) attempt, he gave it up, saying, ‘I 
ther in which both seemed deeply inter- | can’t.” e next summer several of his 
how they fl es . Presently she came to that beau- companions learned to swim, and he also 
ey tiful passage of Scripture which has moved | wanted to learn; but after getting his |ss 
r, in ‘For God} mouth and ears full of water, one day, he 


mR hearts, and read; 


De cried out, ‘ What is love?’ 
e 
Soon replied ; ‘ Itis feeling good.’ 


et Bay satisfied with this explanation, the 

. “ae fellow cried out again, and with still 
‘_ emotion: ‘ But what is love?” 

et The sister again hesitated a moment, 





When I last saw him in New England, | 


nt smile, and a cheerful * good | 


‘lfmade the noble boy a perfect model | 
His bow, his 
mileand his words all came straight from | 
ittrue-kind heart. When last I saw him 

hirty years had passed, and I was on a, 
The boy had become 

distinguished lawyer and statesman ; | 
this. bow and smile and his kind greet- 
fWere just the same as those of the| 


One Sabbath afternoon, not long since, | 
8 a-gentleman of this city was returning 
fom church, his attention was attracted 
by the chattering of children on the oppo- 
tite tide of the fence. Cautiously look- 
Over, he saw two small children, ap- 
tly a brother and sister, just from 


the world that he gave his only 
egotten Son, that whosoever believeth in 

aed not perish but have everlast- 
The little brother hastily and with much 


sister appeared a little perplexed, 


14. Acts xx. 7-12. 
15. Acts iii. 1-8. 


THE LITTLE HAT. 


The little hat was — there 
| Upon the vacant wall 
A wistful eye was gazing 
At the loved memorial ; 
She loved it very fundly 
Though its beauty a had fied, 
For the one that once had worn it 
Was sleeping with the dead. 


‘Twas a mother! thus lamenting 
Her only darling child, 

For often had his fittle songs 
The lonely hours beguiled ; 

And the hat, so worn and tattered, 
That hang ppoe the wall, 

Brought fresh into her memory 
The cherished one of all. 


She weeps and smiles alternate, 
As she views it o’er and o’er, 

For a happy thought comes to her, 
Though she cannot see him more 

In this world, where ties are severed, 
She will meet him once again, 

And dwell nearer to her darling, 
Where there’s neither grief nor pain. 


I CAN'T. 


This phrase is alwaysin tbe mouth of 
some children when requested to do any- 


cried, *‘ Ican’t,”’ and that was the end of 
swimming experiments. Ifhis class had 
a difficult lesson, he never learned it, and 
his excuse was always the same—‘ I 
can’t,” We once set him acopy in his 
writing-book, and told him that if he 
could not imitate it perfectly, he must 
write as well ashe could. I can’t.” was 
the ready reply. ‘“ What!” we exclaim- 
ed, “‘ can’t you write as well as you can?” 
He looked ashamed, but made no reply. 


never says ‘‘I can’t,” except when enticed 


present was so mach 
ed him to him, and gave him the choice of 
a pair of blankets for his mother or a suit 
of clothes for himself, Although he was 
dressed in rags, and greatly needed a new 
suit, he at once chose the blankets. 
gentleman then gave him the clothes too asa 
reward for his kindness to his poor mother. 


CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 


ed into a thick wood, a little way from 
my house. 
seared and dried leaves were falling thick- 
ly around me, though not a breath of wind 
was there, to move the thick and over- 
hanging branches of the trees. 
then I heard the merry voices of children, 
who were busy at work picking up the 
nuts which had fallen to the ground. 


I began to gather chesnuts, as well as 
they. With a stick to brush away the 
leaves, I succeeded in soon filling my 
pockets, the brown coated nuts being 
scattered quite thickly under the huge 
trees. 


leaves, now in one place and now in an- 
other, I found myself near the stump of an 
old fallen tree. 
roots, upon clearing away the leaves, I 


erly stowed away, I should certainly judge 


is an ignorant, idle, and shiftless fellow, 
and, we fear, will never be much of any 
use either to himself or to the world. 


Commend us to the boy or girl who 


ntleman who was 
pleased that he call- 


The 








INSTINCT. 
One day nota great while since, I stray- 


It was a lovely afternoon, the 


Now and 


Example is catching you know; and so 


As I went leisurely about, rustling the 


Under one of the old 
found quite a large pile of chesnuts, clev- 


that there were three pints of them. 
Now here is a prize, thought I ; unless 
the nuts belong to some lad who has hid- 
den them there. I will wait a little while 
and see what will happen, and whether 
any owner comes for them. Sol retired 
a few rods, and sat down upon a fallen 
tree, and patiently watched my treasure. 
Who do you suppose came for it? Not 
a boy or girl. I first heard a long chatter 
such as is often heard in the woods where 
there are red squirrels; then I saw one 
of these nimble little fellows whistling 
about upon the trees. He couldn’t keep 
still a moment, but moved about continu- 
ally, thrashing his bushy tail about, and 
acting as though something troubled him. 
And so there did. The chesnuts were his 
and, not knowing my benevolent disposi- 
tion, perhaps he thought that I would rob 
him. ButI didnot. Greatly to his re- 
lief I moved away, and left his ‘* pile” 
undisturbed. Presently I had the satis- 
faction of seeing him place the leaves 
back again, to conceal his hard-earned win- 
ter’s food. 
Why does this little animal lay up his 
food in this way? We call it instinct.— 
Bring up a squirrel by hand, without ever 
knowing how other squirrels do, and even 
in its captivity it will exhibit this care for 
the future. Hatch a chicken by steam, 
entirely away from other fowls and other 
birds, and when it has grown up to ma- 
turity it will cackle or crow, as the case 
may be. It will need no master, no teach- 
er. Instinct, which is simply a faculty 
which God has implanted within every 
living thing, tells it what to do. No mis- 
takes are ever made, either. The chick- 
en will never chatter, nor will the squirrel | © 
crow: each will live and move, and oceu- 
py itself as nature intended it should. 
To the blind observer this iInsTINcT is 
often mistaken for REAsoN. But there is 
a wide difference between the two, which 
it is important that you should understand. 
People who take extraordinary pains to 
teach dumb animals to perform various 
astonishing tricks tell us that they can al- 
ways discern the difference between the 
two. Their pets can be brought up to 
the very outside boundary of reason, but 
they never cross the line. 





ON THE FIRST OF FEBRUARY 


Next we shall take our annual account of stock. We 

have now on hand a large amount of MENS AND 

Bors’ CLOTHING, “PUENISHING GOODS. &., &., 

in variety of fabric and style to suit the tasteand means 

of all. ae wish to reduce our stock, and shall posers 
the present month, induce: 


offer such po 
will mond a favorable response im 
os will find this a rare opportunity to secure po i ay 


OAK HALL. 
2-tf 





BOOKS AND STATIONERY, 
At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reasonable Terms 
Particular and constant pains taken in the supply of 
School Books and Schoel Stationery 
WIth 
JUVENILE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES, &. 








That boy is now a young man, but he 





wach 


possess a charm and origi alit: 
terest and delight mature minds. The tale of a Athy ns pression. 





ALARIC AND SALADIN. 
THE GOTH AND THE SARACEN. | 
Arabian Days’ Entertainments. | 
TRANSLATED FROM THE GERMAN, 


Although the stories are intended for the young, | 
which cannot fi 


GEEMANY. 
has been immense—more than 
765.000 Copies 


of it having been sold the first year of its publieation, and | *' 
the favor with which it has been received, indicates that | 
the sale in this ee will equal, if it does not exceed, | | 
even that number. ‘e below a few selections from | 
numerous encomiums of = press io ail porto ot ta tbe coun | 
try. It will be seen by there that this book is not i} 
attractive on one by the fascinating interest wh 
they al) ineale a moral, perti- | 


OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 
conceived, abounding with | 


keep tbe attention pleasantly | 
toend. In nearly all of them we 


The storries are mrey 
po! ey bompemr whic! 
beginaing 


to childhood, a 
womanhood are ever wil.ing to enter. 
is exceilent.—[G. 8. HuLaxp, Boston 


This is an excellent book for the young—full of amuse- 
ment and inetruc iou. It conta: many a wholesome | 
moral, adapted to ali ages—to the man as well as to the | 
child.—[ Providence Journal. 


imaginative manhood and 
Their moral tooe | 
arier. 


This is a very fo eetoee book, adapted not only to 
children, Pew y so calleu, but to 
growth. Itis a cullection of stories man; er them truly 
Oriental in scenery and costume—and they wiil hold ina 
spell of enchantment the thousands of young readers who 
will turn these pages by — and by might. So far as we 
ve seen there is nothi: the volume 


they | “Petormer te 
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the stories pos: | 
nent and profitable * both young and old | 1s donizned for 


are taken into that fairy world of magic power, so dear | faci 
into whic | m: 


whose of a mone Rooms 





8s. D. & H. W. SMITH, 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
MELODEONS, ORGAN MELODEONS 
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to do wrong. ‘I can” does all things : BY H. PELEAM CURTIS. PEDAL BASS MELODEONS. 

THE TWO PICTURES. “© T can 6° nothing. —Home Gaxette. COPIOUSLY ILLUSTRATED PA ky premium over all ys care eal ads 

nos 1 BY HOPPIN, ‘ia pat a ta C., also dete a 

book. German: character- stave al umbus, Ww ape- 

“ Fannie?” wane oe ‘TO A MOTHER. T vised by that Pichtend exuberant Taney peculiar vs th | fa ee spe : ‘i 

‘ Wht iY * ; A little boy, Lee’ son ofa | nag sition, Oriental mind—and is deserving a place beside the worid- pee oy have succeeded ©! “in gemoring ther “ 
‘Pais tired; can’t you bring him a/once repeated to his teacher four chapters axzing sound which formerly characterized the in- 
drink of water, dear ?’ if the Testament. A Arabian Nights’ Entertainment. | strament, and rendering nd orgar 


tones full, clear, a! 
action is pt — reliable, enabling the 
ecute The most rapid music without blurr- 
The swell is po man to give great ex- 


THE PEDAL BASS MELODEONS 


igned particularly for Churches, Lodges, — 
It is arranged sithaes manuals or banks of Bey 


jus get ip one case two 
use of the coupler, the two 
e same by use of 
This connected with the Pedal Bass, 
n, and is snfficiently 
eavy to fill a house that seats from 1000 to 1500 persoue. 
THE ORGAN MELODEON 
parlor and yeivatan use. The constructios 
to the Church instrame’ a rranged with 
| two banks of Keys, and when ui ved "tog by means of 
| the one, is Pek of as great Seek of raf tae as the 
Church Instrument, when used witho. 
Also, every variety of MELODEONS. for Revlon use. 
Purchasers may rely upon Instruments from our Mane- 
oe ein the most arongh 
for 


complete thoro 
removed to the spacious pw 2 
ty 
manufacturing purposes, and employ none bnt the most 


avi 
WASHINGTON STREET, we have every facili 


as ngs and skillful ee 
fa i. VF ay 5 ers an Lagtrepes' 
not su r to anu urer, a! guaran 
tee ENTIRE AND PERF 1 SATISFACTION. 


Musie Teachers, Leaders of Choirs. and others interest 

ed in musie: are res y invited to visit ou, 
ms at any time,and examine or test the Instrumente 
on exhibition for sale, at their bg agg) 

Ae a still further guarantee to the public as to the ex- 
cellence of the MELODEONS me our manufactory, we 
beg leave to refer, by pe: m, to the follow Pian- 
forte h in Boston, who have examined our 





the score of taste or forelity —{ Boston Meneaer 


It is adapted to all classes of readers, from the girl or 
boy of a few summers to the man of gray hairs. It will 
make merry childbood merritr, and is just the thing to 
lighten the heart of manhood of its cares and anxieties, 
and shed around ee family circle a genial and cheering 
influence.—[Fall Kiver Monitor. 


They are a happy imitation of the style of the world- 
renowned Oriental tales, and are quite as marvellous, in- 
teresting and amusing.—({Veiroit Adve 


To those who would revel in the delights of the imagin- 
ation, and who would not? this work will speedily com- 
mend itself, The style of the stories is high- ex and 
they are narrated with rare ability.—[ Buffalo Post. 


In one Vol. 12mo. Price $1.25. 

Copies sent by mail upon receipt of the retail price. 

PHILLIPS, SAMPSON & COMPANY, 
PUBLISHERS, BOSTON. 

For Sale by all Booksellers. 
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AYER’S SARSAPARILLA, 


jf Cay remedy, in which we have labored to 
produce the most effectual alternative that can be 
made. It isa coneentrated extract of Para Sarsaparilla, 
80 compined with other substances of still greater alter- 
native power as to rd an effective antidote for the 
diseases Sarsaparilla is reputed to cure. It is believed 
that such a remedy is wanted by thos¢ who suffer from 
Strumous complaints,and that one which will accom- 
plish their cure must prove of immense service to this 
large class of our afflicted fellow-citizens. How com- 
pletely this compound will do it has been proven by ex- 
P reser on many wa the worst cases to be found of the 
followin, 





uptive Diseases, Ulcers, Pimples, Blotches, Tumo: 
Salt Ekcam, Scaid Head, Syphilis and oe ‘Affee. 
tions, Mercurial Diseases, Dropsy, Neurelgia or Tic Dou- 
loureux, Debility, Dyspepsia and _ mn, Erysipelas, 
or St. Anthony’s Fire, and indeed the whole clase of | 
complaints arising from impurity of the blood 
compound will be found a great 


Ci E _ 





| 
| 


mors whica fester ia the blood at that season of the year. | 
By the timely expulson of them many rankling disorders | 
are nipped inthe bud. Maultitudes can, by the aid of 
this remedy, epare themselves from the endurance of | 
foul eruptions and ulcerous sores, through which the | 
System will strive to rid itsel) of corruptions, if not as- 
ted to do this through the natural chanels of the 
by analternative medicine. Cleanse out the vi itiated 
blood woenever you find its impurities bursting through 
the skin in pimples, ce eye re Or sores ; if cleanse it wt en 
you fi obs' and sh ih in ee: yalans 
cleanse it whenever it os foul, and your feeli: tell 
you when. Even when no particular disorder i felt, | 
people enjoy,» ee health, and live longer, for cir 
the blood. the blood he: ealthy, a we 
with this ee of jife disordered, there can be a 
lasting health. rece of or later eoere) must go 
wrong, ~s the great hi rs) 
overthrow: 
Sarsa, parila has. 
“ei Faccompishing th 
_ deceived by preparations of it, partly be 
ae ee rug alone has not all the virtue that is a 
ed for it, but more because many preparations, pretend- 
ing to be concentrated extracis of it, contain but little 
of the virtue of Sarsaparilla, or any thing else. 

During late Merah t e public fed been misled by large 
bottles, pretending to give a quart of Extract of Sarsapa- 
rilla for one dollar. ost of these have been frauds upon 
the sick, for they not only contain little, if any, Sarsapa- 
rilla, but often nv curative properties whate er. Hence. 
bitter and painful disappointment has Yollowed the use of 
the various extracts of Sarsaparilla which flood the mar- 
pte until the name itself is justly despised, and has be- 

with i nd cheat. Still we 
an “this ompilele Sarsaparilla, and intend to supply 





and deserves much, the reputation, 
eseends. But the world has “re 





obloquy which rests upnn it. And we think we have 
ground for believing it has virtaes which are ns EH 
by the ordinary run of the diseases it is intended 
cure. In order to secure their complete eradication AL 
the system, the remedy shor be judiciously taken ac- 
cording to directions on the bottle. 


PREPARED BY 
Dr. J. C. AYER & Co., 
LOWEL, MASS. 
AND FOR SALE BY 
Weeks & Potter, Chas. T. 
Co., 8. N. & W. 


& @o., and by all Druggists and Dealers Everywhere. 
Price $1 per E ottlu ; Six Bottles for $5. 


‘*“EVERY EGG HATCHED!’ 


FOURTEEN PET GOSLINGS, 
—THE— 
Prettiest Book for Children 
YET PUBLISHED. 


P. TEWKSBURY , 362 WashingtonStreet, Bosto: — 
ME Dy hk 
uci 
proved store at his OLD STAND, where he offers every THIR'TY-EIGHT CENTS. 
thing in the line of 


PUBLISHED THIS DAY 
BY 
J. E. TILTON, & COMPANY, 
For sale by all Booksellers. 





Ap greats spaigty, than on be found anywhere else 
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his promoter of | 
heaith, when taken in the spring, to expel the foul hif | 


such a remedy as shall rescue the name from the load of 


Carney, Geo. C. Goodwin & 
W.A. Brewer, Thos. Motoalf, M.8. Burr 


Instruments, and vill ive their opinion when called upon: 


CHICKERING & SONS A. W. LADD & fo. 
HALLETT & CUMSTON. GEORGE HEW 
T. GILBERT & CO. WOODWARD mI BROWN. 


WILLIAM P. EMERSON, NEWELL & CO. 


MELODEONS RENTED. 


Persons who wish to hire Melodeons with a view ot 
purchasing at the end of the year, can have the rent 
credited as part payment of the purchase money. Thie 
matter is worthy vu special note, as - enables those who 
desire a fair test 0} pe fe w 
obtain it at the expense of the aad oe alk ng to the ex- 
tent of at Jeast a year’s rent. 

Orders from any part of the $9 aoe or world, sent di- 
pe to the manufactory in Boston, with cash or ae - 

reference, will be promptly attended to, and as 
faithfully executed as if the ies were present, or em- 
ployed an agent to no on as reasonable terme. 


PRICE LIST. 


Scroll legs, 4 1-2 octave 
S8ero! oon ss § 





Piano style, 5 octave......-- 
Piano style, extra vanish, ~: oc! 
Piano style, carved leg. 
Piano style, two sets o 
Piano 6 octave. 
Ors an 4} 









aoe eae goat extra finish.. 
Melodeon........ eee 
Letters, certificates and notices from the Press, from 
all parts of the world, may also be seen at our salesroom. 
Descriptive cireulars sent free to any 
8S. D. & H. W. SMITH, 
511 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 
Near Boyleton Market, 18—hy 


SPORT FOR THE BOYS. 
SKATING SACKETS, 
COASTING JACKETS, 
MITTS, GLOVES, COMFORTS, & 

OAK HALL. par 





| wqeibe 
Wwe eile think s a better series of Books for Children 
were ever written.—{Youth’s Compauion. 


- | THE AIMWELL STORIES. 
A NEW VOLUME. 
JESSIE: 
OR, TRYING TO BE SOMEBODY. 
BX WALTER AIMWELL. 
| With Forty Tilesteatious. I6mo. Cloth. 63 cen's. 


>| We invite parents to make a eareful examination ot 
this series of books. ‘he aim has been to make them 
varied and attractive in matter, mingling the useful and 
amusing in pleasant proportions ; — and healthy in 
tone m bei d as the foundation of tue 
morality they inculcate ; and sprightly, natural and coj- 
loquial in style, but carefuily a everything like 
Stang. To show the wide range an scope of these 
books, we invite attention to the following list of some ot 
the principal subjects introduced ina single volume—tie 
one just published. 


SOME OF THE SUBJECTS IN JESSIE. 
Keg paid for ‘ the Know eer and Fine: 


Down the Price. 
Ligraing to be Misers. Three Ways of Keeping # 





Step by Step. we 
A Lesson on Prayer. The Grade of Honor. 
Spelling-Matches. How to Make an American 
Two Ways of pets oe 5 
How to be Loved and Happy. April Fooling. 
ee - Quarrel by Refer- Easter Eggs. 
Notes of Hand. 
Beouled ‘is Debt. Keeping Accounts. 


GAMES AND SPORTS IN JESSIE. 


Pome Geddie's Trip to Hes Crte Verses. — m 
ork (three games in one alleryo terary ‘ortraits 
‘ jem Gracie. he De . 


The Mosi: mestic Newspaper 

A Juvenile Court. Pith Tumblers. 
Arithmetieal Puzzles. Parlor Celebration of Wash - 
Task Verses. ingtoa’s Birth-day. 


Also, now ready, ne’ editions of OSCAR, CLINTON, 
ELLA, WHISTLER, Ae MARCUS ; each of which con- 
tains numerous illustrations. Tbe six volumes constitute 
one of the most attractive and useful series for boys and 
girls ever issued. 

The above may be had separately, or in setts neatly 
put up in pans with uniform binding, en plain and 
gilt. Price per sett $3,75, or 63 cents eac 


GOULD & LINCOLN, 
4g © WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 


8. G. MORRIS, 
GENERAL BOOK-BINDER AND 
Account Book Manufacturer. 
Booms Nos. 15 and 16 M. M. Ballou’s Publishing Heure 
Winter Street, Boston. 
ete and oe ene ee Peels 3 Bose Bw sanenl a) 
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| Bis — a ‘teh. 
neatly repaired and bow 
and Marbling for the 





jon given 

| to gilding Letter and — Paper, &e. Estimates ten- 

| dered to Authors and P: ers. Book: 

| tered and Accented in the Neatest style. 
N.B. Gentlemen’s Libraries 
jen the most Ressonahte Terms. 

Boys’ CLOTHING 

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 

OAK HALL. 


| and Cleaned 
ly 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
BOSTON, JANUARY 27, 1859. 





| was once detained an hour at the railroad | 
station at S——, waiting for the northern train. 
it was very tiresome, as | had nothing with me/ 
to read ; so to while away the time, I walked} 
oack und forth on the platform. There were a 
good many people about; some standing in 
groups, some looking after their baggage, and 

others, like me, seeking to dispose of time. | 

My attention was drawn to a very sweet- 
looking little girl, apparently about eight years | 
old, who was running about with a very large, 
nice orange in-her hand. Presently a lady and, 
gentleman joined her, and they walked out of | 
sight. My promenade extended quite around 
the building, and I observed a group near one | 
corner of it huddled together, eating their din- | 
ner from a dirty-looking bundle as they sat on} 
the floor. A more forlorn, wretched looking | 
company could not be well imagined. The| 
father seemed very ill, and the mother’s face | 
wore that look of hopeless endurance which de- | 
notes long and multiplied sorrows. She was 
trying to hush a baby in her arms, whose sharp, 
disagreeable features protruded from a tattered 
blanket. There were two boys, and a little 
girl about the size of the one I had first noticed, 
but a perfect contrast to her in all respects.— 
The one was neatly, even elegantly dressed, a 
graceful, bright little creature, who had evi- 
dently been carefully shielded from all ex- 
posure to toil or hardship ; the,other was cloth- 
ed in rags,—her face was sunburnt, and a mass 
of tangled hair clung round her neck and 
shoulders, yet in spite of it all, her face wore 
a bright and pleasant expression. AsI walked 
on, I could not help contrasting the condition 
of the two, and wondering what would be 
their future destiny. 

Soon after, I saw Julia, (for so I overheard 
the mother call her,) coming again on the 
platform with a joyous step, half walking, half 
dancing along, till she caught sight of the 
group in the corner. I saw a shade come over 
her bright face, and a soft, pitying look take 
the place of the former gaiety. Calling her 
mother’s attention to them, she went on talking 
rapidly, looking appealingly into her face with 
her sweet eyes, and trying, evidently, to induce 
her to relieve their wants, but without effect. 
Then she ran off to her father, seized his coat, 
and commenced talking to him, looking round 
meanwhile at the poor people at the corner.— 
He seemed in a great hurry, and shaking her 
off, walked away. Little Julia looked sorely 
pained ; a shadow Jay on her fair young face, 
and | almost fancied a tear dimmed her eye. 
Sweet child! blessings on your sympathizing 
ittle heart! May it never be chilled by the 
-oldness of others into disregard of suffering. 

Slowly she walked back and furth beside her 
mother, from time to time stealing a glance at 
the wretched-looking group, with the shadow 
atill resting on her face. I could not help 
watching her, and sighing to think how soon 
the warm, loving instincts of the child might 
harden into the wiser, but chilling philosophy 
ofthe woman. All at once I saw a bright 
light on Julia’s face, illuminating every feature. 
Some happy thought had struck her. I saw 
her hold up the orange to her mother, who 
smiled and nodded, as much as to say, “ Yes, 
if you want to, foolish child!” and in another 
instant the two little girls were side by side.— 








cheered the poverty-stricken group who were 


THE 


the direct recipients of her kindness. 4. 8. c. 





LETTERS ¥ROM SUBSCBIBEBS. 


— --+— 


December 3, 1858. 
Messrs. Olmstead & Co., Gents.—My father 
has taken the Companion several years, and he 
has let me subscribe for it one vear I 
like it so much that I send you a dollar for the 
year to.come, and I hope every body else will 
do so too, My father is about the age of Mr. 
Willis, and goes in the cars bay: 4 en. Give 
my love to him, and tell him t I hope no 
‘oung gentleman will ever make him stand up 
in the cars all the way to Boston, as they some- 
times make father do, without having the po- 
liteness to offer him a seat. 
Yours respectfully, H, B. 8. 


Williamstown, Dec. 27, 1858. 
Messrs. Olmstead & Co.—I here enclose one 
dollar in payment for the Youth’s Companion 
for the coming year. 1 have already taken it 
two years, and intend to take it as long as I 
can, for [ like it better than any little paper I 
take or ever have taken. 
Yours very truly, A. M. 





VARIETY. 





INGENUITY OF LOVE. 


It was the fate of the father of Lamartine, 
the living French poet and orator, to be mixed 
up with the first French revolution. During 
that stormy period he, with a great number of 
his compatriots, were immured in prison at 
Macon. He was not long there before his 
wife, and her child, took lodgings opposite the 
window of the cell which enclosed the repub- 
lican. She soon drew his attention to herself 
and his child, which, though he could not s 
to her for fear of the sentinel, reconciled him 
in some measure to his captivity, and lessened 
the burden of his woes. 

‘My mother,’ says Lamartine, ‘carried me 
every day in her arms to the garret window, 
showed me to my father, gave me nourishment 
before him, made me stretch out my little 
hands towards the bars of his prison, then 
pressing my forehead to her breast, she almost 
devoured me with kisses in the sight of the 
prisoner, and seemed thus to waft him mentally 
all the caresses which she lavished on me.’ 

At last she hit on the happy expedient of 
conveying him letters in the following man- 
ner: 

She procured a bow and some arrows, and 
tying a letter to a thread, she shot the arrow to 
which was attached the other end of the thread, 
into the window of the prisoner’s cell. In this 
way she sent him pens, ink and paper. He 
then, by the same ingenious expedient, sent 
love letters to her. Thus the separated hus- 
band and wife were enabled to correspond, to 
cheer each other’s hopes, and sustain each 
other in their misfortunes. This was all done 
at night time, when the scrutinizing eyes of 
the sentinels remained in happy ignorance of 
the ium of ication 

Success having inspired courage, the lad 
with the assistance of the arrow and thread, 
afterwards conveyed a file to the captive, with 
which he silently filed through one of the bars 
of his prison, and then restored it to its place. 
On the next evening when there was no moon- 
light, a stout cord was firmly fastened on the 
one end toa beam in the garret of the lady, 
and the other end to the bars of the cell ; then, 
summoning up all his courage, the prisoner 
glided along the rope, above the heads of the 
sentinels ; ie crossed the street, and found him- 
self in the arms of his wife, and beside the cra- 
dle of his child. 

Such an adventure required the hero’s cour- 
age and philosopher’s caution, and none but 
those who were personally interested in it, can 
ever imagine the feelings that must have agi- 
tated their hearts! From time to time, when 
the night was dark, the knotted cord would 
glide from window to window, and the prisoner 
would pass from knot to knot, and enjoy de- 








i have never seep a more beautiful expression 
than beamed in the face of Julia, as she placed 
the orange in the hand of the other, and yet 
the sudden lighting up of the sunburnt fea- 
tures of the latter, and the look of intense de- 
light and gratitude which spread a!) over them, 
was almost as charming. 

[ could not hear a word, but I saw the poor 
girl carry the orange to her mother, and over 
that haggard, worn face too, there shone a 
amile—a bright ray of hope and joy: even the 


poor father lifted his head and gave a look of| 


interest, and the baby caught the infection and 
clapped his little hands. How much sunshine 
can one little kind act send into human hearts, 
and yet how often we walk coldly on our way, 
and omit the little kindness which would have 


lightful hours of converse with her whom he 
loved best on earth. 


| That Jesus hears when children pray, 
Is joyful news to me; 
| Tl seek his face without delay, 

And cry, Remember me. 


| Dear Saviour, look upon a child, 
Who fain would worship thee ; 
By nature [ am all defiled, 

But O remember me. 


Through all the dangerous paths of youth, 
Do thou my leader be ; 

Teach me to walk the way of truth; 
Dear Lord, remember me. 





| 


GRAMMAR. 








cost us so little, and p have d 
and brightened so many aching hearts. 

Whiz! whiz! there comes the train, and 
right glad we are to take our place in the near- 
est car. There is a Jittle delay, another car 
put on, wood and water taken, and at last we 
are moving off. Just as we were getting under 
way 1 saw the poor family seated in the 
further end of the same car, and the little girl 
was eagerly pointing out to her father her little 


benefactress, who was getting on the Boston) 


train. “God bless the swate face of her!” he 
tervently ejaculated, and in the depth of my 
heart L echoed the petition as we whirled on 
our destined way. I shall probably never see 
little Julia again, bat I never think of her with- 
out asweet feeling of grateful joy. She did 
my heart good, and comforted it, as well as 


Correct the following letter in all respects : 
Provedens d ber first 18 hundred and 58 


my deer ant i set down to inform you ‘That i 
am usually well i should like to see you we 
was all so glad when You come to our House 
last febuary we wasn’t a looking for you but in 
you come all of A sudden i go to school now 
and study my rethmetic Grammar book i 
think i lern my grammar considerable well but 
the principle says how i don’t rite Grammatical 
i shall be twelve years old in june i can rite no 
more for i haint no more time to—your loving 
Nefu lemuel.—Schoolmaster. 


HOW THE JAPANESE WORK. 


We visited several of the workshops of all 
trades, and found thet all work was carried on 
in an entirely different way from that in our 
own coun The carpenters and cabinet 
makers all sit down to saw or plane their stock, 

e entered a blacksmth’s shop. Here we 





found the forge in blast, while two men were 
| Sitting down, one on each side of the anvil, 


YOUTH’S 


hammering out a large piece of iron. The one 
with the sledge hammer seemed to sling it as 
ctor inthe tne re as our own smiths 
do standing. ile they heat their iron, they 
hang toa in the roof of the establishment, 
over the fire, a pot in which they are at the 
same time cooking their rice. 

In this shop we saw a hole.or (artificial 
forge) dug in the ground, in which was a coal 
fire, which was kept up by asmall bellows run- 
ning under the ground. In front of this novel 
fe sat a small boy, who was hard at work 
with both hands making nails, while the bel- 
lows he kept in motion with the toes of his left 
foot, It was a novel sight to see with what 
Hage he kept up the blast, his. toes working 
like a lady’s fingers on the piano. 


THE FOOT OF A HORSE. 

The human hand has often been taken to il- 
lustrate Divine wisdom—and very well. But 
have you ever examined a horse's foot? It is 
hardly less curious in its way. Its parts are 
somewhat complicated, yet their design is sim- 
pie and obvious. ‘The hoof is not, as it appears 
to the careless eye, a mere solid lump of in- 

ible bone, fastened to the leg by a joint.— 
It is made up by a series of thin layers, or 
leaves of horn, about five hund in b 





a 


COMPAN LON. 


classes, smokers and non-smokers, and that in 
every, de ent in which they have been 
compared, the result has been decidedly in fa- 
vor of those who do not smoke, sho’ that 
the effect of smoking on the brain is decidedly 
injurious. If this be true in Europe, we 
sume it is not less true here. We have fora 
ng time looked upon the habit as a useless 
offensive one; and if it be so injurious to 
the faculties of the mind, it demands deliberate 
consideration, by all those who indulge in it, 
















those who do not smoke. 
EFFECTS OF TOBACCO. 


| Both smoking and chewing produce marked 
' alterations in the most expressive features of 


of the body is developed in precise ratio with 
its use, as most young men know—they en- 


the gymnasium. In spitting and holding the 
cigar in the mouth, this muscle is in constant 
use; hence the coarse appearance and ir- 
regular development of the lips, when compar- 
ed to the rest of the features, in chewers and 

hk The eye loses its natural fire, and 










nicely fitted to each other and forming a lining 
to the foot itself. Then there are as man 
more layers helongi ng to what is called the 
‘ coffin bone,’ and fitte into this, These are 
elastic. Take a quire of paper, and insert the 
leaves, one by one into the leaves of another 
quire, and you will get some idea of the ar- 
rangement of these several layers. Now, the 
weight of a horse rests on as many elnstic 
—, as there are layers in his four feet— 
about four thousand—and al! this is contrived, 
not only for the easy conveyance of the horse’s 
own body, but whatever burdens may be laid 
upon him, al “a 

COME TO ME IN CHERRY TIME. 

The following song is from the Home Jour- 
nal, a paper of “years and discretion,” as 
many of our older readers well know, but 
which looks, in its clean type, and firm, white 
paper, as fresh and vigorous as if it were just 
starting on newspaper life. Of course we wish 
its editor success. 


Come to me in cherry-time, 
And, as twilight closes, 

We will have a merry time, 
Here among the roses! 

When the breezes crisp the tide, 
And the lindens quiver, 

in our bark we'll safely glide 
Down the rocky river! 


When the stars, with quiet ray, 
All the hill-tops brighten, 
Cherry-ripe we'll sing and play 
Where the cherries ripen! 
Then come to me in cherry-time, 
And, as twilight closes, 
We will have a merry time 
Here among the roses.— Geo. P. Morris. 


THE INDIANS AND THE ORGAN. 

Not a little amusement, says a Chicago pa- 
per, was afforded to a crowd of spectators ’the 
other day, b 
Indian chieftains to the beautiful new St. James 
Chorch in this city. They had never before 
been in the regions of civilization, and there- 
fore ‘the pomp of architecture,’ and the ce 
and beauty of art, was new to them. hey 
were at first much attracted by the rich color- 
ing of the windows, and manifested their ad- 
miration of ‘ the house of the rainbow,’ by sig- 
nificant signs. But when a gentleman in the 


church struck up the organ, they were com- | A REMARKABLE FAMILY. | 
pletely amazed, and hunted about for the origin | 
of ‘ the sweet thunder,’ without discovering it, | , 9.14 
till one, more wise than the rest, pointed to the | S 
chandeliers and declared the sound proceeded 
from them. This seemed to satisfy them, and 
they departed highly pleased with the * Great| 


Medicine House.’ 


BURY MY INFLUENCE WITH ME. 


enticed others to ruin, was stretched upon 


ered around him. he dyin, 


called upon his attending friends : 


I leave you forever. 


fluence, and bury it with me.’ 


tinue to operate. 


SMALL BEGINNINGS. 


think of no 
* Yes, I should li 


which she said was purchased 


of blueberries. The owner was a farmer’s boy 
and that is the way he began his fine library 


He is now a learned man, and is well known in | 


this country and in Europe.— Home Wreath. 


BFFECTS OF SMOKING. 


Journal, that the students at the Pol 









a visit of six fine specimens of 


Not long since, a young man blessed with 
wealthy and respectable parentage, who might | 
have been useful and honored, had he improved | 
his opportunities, but who had run a short ca-! 
reer of vice and dissipation, and by his — 

is 


dying bed, The lamp of life was burning fee- 
bly in its socket, weeping relatives were gath- 
youth, as if 
arousing his last energies of exhausted nature, 


‘IT am about to be launched into eternity.— 
Bitterly, O bitterly, do I regret my former sins 
and follies. { have one request to make before 
Soon you will commit 
me to the open grave. O, gather up my in- 


He died, and was buried, but his influence 
lives, and not only to the latest generation of 
man, but through eternity to come it will con- 


A gentleman was once examining a very 
large and fine library in Boston, when the lady 
who had introduced him, asked him if he would 
like to see the ‘ nucleus’ of the collection. (If 
you do not know what ‘nucleus’ means, you 
will have to turn to the dictionary, as I can 
ler word to substitute for it.)— 
ike to see it, replied the visitor. 
She then exhibited to him a Latin dictionary, 
by the owner 
when a boy, with money obtained by the sale 


We see it averred m the Dublin Medical| had only employed him for five days? Sir 


won dull and lurid; it is unspeculative 
proviative; it 

world ; its owner vacantly, and often re- 
pels conversation by his stupidity.—Scalpel. 


AN IMPORTANT FAOT. 


Exercise for the body, occupation for the 
mind—these are the nd constituents of 
health and happiness ; the cardinal points upon 
which everything turns. Motion seems to be 
a great preserving principle of nature, to which 
even inanimate things are subject; for the 
winds, waves, the earth itself, are restless, and 
the waving of trees, shrubs, and flowers is 
known to be an essential part of their economy. 
A fixed rule of taking several hours’ exercise 
every day, if possible in the open air, if not, 
under cover, will be almost certain to secure 
an exemption from disease, as well as from the 
attacks of low spirits, or ennui, that monster 
who is ever waylaying the rich and indolent. 
‘Throw but a stone, the giant dies.’ 
spirits cannot exist in the atmosphere of bodily | 











and mental activity. 


A SOFT ANSWER. 


The horse of a pious man in Massachusetts 
happening to stray into the road, a neighbor of 
the man who owned the horse, put him into the 

und. Meeting the owner soon after, he told 
Fim what he had done, and added, ‘If I ever 
catch him in the road hereafter, ’'ll do just so 


in’ 

‘Neighbor,’ replied the other, ‘ not long since 
I looked out of my window at night, and saw 
your cattle in my mowing ground, and I drove 
them out and shut them in your yard, and Ill 
do it again!” Struck with the reply, the man 
liberated the horse from the pound, and paid 
the charge himself. 


AN EXPRESSIVE SIGN. 
Ata recent prayer meeting in Cincinnati, | 
little dying boy, who, when a stranger stood 


over his bed and asked, ‘ Are you happy ? an- 
swered by placing his forefinger on the palm 


of his left hand, giving an expressive look.—| - 


The stranger understood not the sign. The 
mother of the boy said, ‘Sir, he want's to tell 
you that Jesus Christ was nailed to the cross 
jfor his sins.’ ‘The recital of this incident 
| brought tears to many eyes. 





‘My family has made a great noise in the 
said a seedy looking fellow one day, 
| among a crowd of loafers. 

‘Indeed! what remarkable things have they 
done,’ said a bystander. 

‘Why, my father was a drummer, my 
| father a trumpeter, and my mother crie 
| ters!” 


nd- 
oys- 


ON GOING TO BED. 


Here s a body—there’s a bed ; | 

There's a pillow—here’s a head ; | 
There’s a curtain—here’s a light ; 
There’s a puff—and so good-night. 


Dweuiune in Unity.—A little boy seeing 
two nestling birds pecking at each other in- 
quired of his elder brother what they were do- 
ing. 

‘They are quarreling,’ was the answer. 

‘No,’ said he, ‘that cannot be, they are 
brothers.’ 

A gentleman met a half-witted lad in the 
road, and placing in one of bis hands a six- 
pence and a penny, asked him which of the 
two he would choose. The lad replied that 
‘ he wouldn’t be greedy ; he’d take the small- 
est. 


ry? I ain’t seen him this long time.’ 

‘ Well, I'll tell yer, Mrs. Flukes; his father 
thought he’d have one of the fam’ly what'd be 
smart, so he sent him off to get an epidemic 
education.’ 


A druggist sent his Irish porter into a dark- 
ened cellar; soon after, hearing a noise, he 
went to the opening, and called out : 

‘ Patrick, keep your eyes skinned !’ 

‘Och! niver an eye,’ roared Pat, ‘ but it’s my 
nose that’s skint entirely.’ 


*Do you think raw clams is healthy, Bob ?’ 
* Yes, I do.’ 
§ folks say they isn’t.’ 

*I don’t care what some folks say; but I 
never knew a raw clam to complain of being 
| out of health 2 


| Sir Joshua Reynolds was once asked by a 
| sana for whom he had painted a small picture, 
Ww 
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ante four years I 
ed of above five hundred bottles, bu: 
send me a fresh supply jot the ; 
800m as you can, two hundred botties, 

without it myself, oad there are 5 a a, 
by Karens and Burmans. 1 alwaye take it: 


myself and others. 
Zayat, | was awoke by a 
| foot. 


not to mention the annoyance they give to | Centipe 


asleep. 

| Bev. H. L. Van Meter, of Bassein, 
| Here let me assure you th 

very 
dence im India, we were ignorant of its Valuable 
ties, and did not use it, but now would hardly 
to be without it tor a single day. Only ® 
sin ba 


the face. The lips are closed by a circular) tense pain was f om £ 
muscle, which completely surrounds them and | on a numbness of the fingers followed. By the 
forms their pulpy fulness. Now, every muscle | °¢ 4Pplication of the F ne mght, the eS 


wese subdued, acd in the mor 
was felt in the finger. mine “RW 


deavor to develop and increase their muscle in | to 
atonce. The Karens have great confidence in it.” 
Mr. W. L. Carpenter writes trom © « 
Davis’s Vegetable Pain Killer is a very y, 
cine, and must people bere that have used it 
high opinion of its wo. th.’’ 








Messrs. 
shipment 
close that 
ise’ Nidlcird the whe, for £50 on the Mercantile bank of India -_ 
sale ex-Squantum and Art Union, 


Messrs. P. Davis & Sun—Gen 
| State of Maine, our 
Killer, have arrived, and ube Pain Killer is sold at 


salve aud 


are divided among four aitierent buyers, two of whos 
would each have taken the wavle 102 boxes ifwe 


Pain Killer. 


The first two of a new and entirely original serie, 


W 


Low | point of interest, sound morality and instruction are ws 
surpassed if equalled by any series for the young ever 
sued from the press. They are written by 


the talented authoress of Cora aud the Doctor, &. 
whose name alone is a sufficient guarantee of everything} 
we may say in their favor. 


Ohio, one of the speakers related the story of a | ir 













| Dear me, Mrs. Jones, where’s your son Har- | ra 















PERRY DAVIs’s 
VEGETABLE PAIN KILLER 
ay. =; ASLES writing from Ta’ 
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ndless 
e jungles, and have frequent occasions to use it mn 
One mght, while tleeping 
most fm 
On examination I found I had wx 
de. limme: iately applied the Paig ing 
Te. instant relief. In less than an hour lwas 


at we prize your | 
y- For che first two or three 
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Mrs. Van Meter was stung 
i 1 
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we itina severe case of Fever and Ague,. 
tions, and it acted hke a charm, trey 




















BomBayY, December 

P. Davis & Son—Gents:—We poly! 
of Pain Killer per ship Martha, andi 
per Squantum in a few days, 



















hina, to your order. Hope to remit YOu soon 
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Dossa. Hoy, MERWaNuag 
MELBURNE AURTRALIA, May M4, 188. 


H. Talbot,” with 58 boxes, am} 
»? with 48 boxes of vaheabil 
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x duzen. Neither of the lots are landed yet, ber 
will be in time fur us to forward your dens 


remittance by this mail. These two 


















- This is the best comment we can 
Send us trequent shipments, ho 
NBWRLL, HOOKER & Stayays, 
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MRS. LESLIE’S JUVENILE SERIES. 
JUST PUBLISHED, 




















books for 
Chiidren and Youth of Both Sexes, 
HICH are to be followed ip rapid successi 


session by 
others, making in alla SEKIxS OF SIX, which 


























MRS. LESLIE, 


1. 
THE MOTHERLESS CHILDREN, 
ll. 
PLAY AND STUDY. 


ll. 
HOWARD AND HIS TEACHER. 
Iv. 
TRYING TO BE USEFUL. 
v. 
JACK THE CHIMNEY SWEBP. 


Vi. 
NEVER GIVE UP. 


Also, new editiors of Recollections of a Phpysisi 
Wife, The Household Angel, and Courtesies of 
le. 


SHEPARD, CLARK & BROWN, 


110 WASHINGTON STREET. 
43—10w 


XTEVERY FAMILY.ct 
SHOULD HAVE ONE OF 
GROVER & BAKER’S§ 

SEWING MACHINES, 


HE reasons why the preference is given to the GRO. 
ER & BAKEK machine, are the follo Hi 

¥IRST—It is MORE SIMPLE and EASILY BRP? 1) 
OBDER than any other machine. 

SECOND—It makes a seam which will not BI? 
RAVEL, though every third stitch is cut, 

THIRD—It sews from two orcinary spools, and thus 
trouble of winding thread is avoided, while the 
M can be adapted, at pleasure, by a mere 
of spools, to all varieties of work. 

FOUBTH—The same Machine runs silk, linen 
and common spool-cotton, with equal facality. 

FIFTH—The seam is as elastic as the most 
fabric, so that it is free from ail liability to bresk 
washing, ironing, or otherwise. 

SIXTH—The stitch made by this Machine is 
benetite! than any other made, either by hand or ™ 
chine. 

Twenty Patterns to Select From 
PRICE FROM $75 TO $125. 

In remittances, Drafts must be made payull 
to ‘the Order of THR GROVER & Baud 
SEWING MACHINE COMPANY. 
PRINCIPAL SALES ROOMS 


18 Summer Street, 
495 Broadway, . 
370 Chestnut Street, 


l—ly 


i *, “New Tork. 
. Philadelphis- 


- —— 


GRECIAN PAINTING, 
AND ANTIQUE PAINTING ON GLAS. 
J- E. TILTON & CO., 


161 Washington Street, Boston, 
(LATELY OF SALEM, mass.,”) 


UBLISH the following Fins Enoravines, whith 
_send by Mail Post Paid on receipt of price, with 
les to paint each, colors used and , ts to mix. 
Size plate. 
14x18 
The Heprt y Fasail 13x? 
> Sxl 
Orphelens, 10x? 
he J — Lesson, 9x10 
The Letter Bird, 9xll 


Age and Infa 16x22 

leo two beautiful Crayon Studies,Long fellow’s Hr 
line, and Guido’s Beatrice Cenci. Excellent compe" 
a $1, each 





, 


= 


YOUTH’S COMPANION 


A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 

Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- 5e™ 
tarianism, No Controversy: 

PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MS. 
No. 22 School Street. 
Paros $1 A yEAR. 81x copies vor §5, PaTuaer 
van 








could charge so much for a work which 


t ‘th lytechnic | Joshua replied: * Five days? why, sir, I have | 
School, at Paris, have been divided into two }expended the: work of thirty-five years upon it’| “4. Hyde, & E. F. 


BOUND VOLUMES $1 and 1,35: 


Duren, Bangor, Agent 
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